Published  In  The  Interest  of  Parents  . . .  Present  and  Future  Air  Rifle  Owners  . . .  The  Public 

SHOOT S4fE BUDDY/ 


BO YS1  SHOW  THIS  MESSAGE  TO  YOUR  PARENTS! 


You'll  never  see  a  real  outdoorsman  'f^Jj 


proper  target. ..  he  handles  his  firearms  ~%|V>  with  care  and 


aim  or  shoot  his  rifle  at  anything  but  a  safe, 
Your  Dais' 


respect. 


I    nim    iir  tht* 


is  mode  for  fun  shooting.     It  is  not  a  lethal  weapon  but. . .  like  a  knif* 

or  °"*o  it  may  cause  damage  if  handled  carelessly.  So  do  not  aim  or 
windows,  street  lights,  song-birds,  pel8'  ProPertY  or  anY 

other  person  . . .  ever!  Remember,  Jy"  |pL?S^arelessness  causes  acc- 


shoot  at 


idents  to  millions  of  Americans  every  year  in  cars,  homes, 
— r„.  ~  ft   factories.  So  ...  if  you  ore  careless  with  ^^^^v-fatS? 

 laiffpTri  your  Daisy  or  abuse  the  privilege  of  owning  one  

your  parents,  guardian  or  police    SEJs  have  the  right 

to  take  it  from ^.f\iL  you.. and  should!    pj(     Don't  let  this 

happen.  Be  careful.  Aim  and  shoot  safe,  Buddy! 


Get  Your  dAISY  HANDBOOK  HOW! 


Ready— the  omoiing  1 28-page  DAISY  HANDBOOK — your  guide  to  safer  shoof- 
ing,  more  fun!  Featuring  Red  Ryder,  Buck  Rogers  comic  strip*— atomic  bombs— 
how  to  saddle  western  style— adventure  stories— jokes— mechanical  marvels 
explained  —  trick  shots —  manual  of  marksmanship  —  woodcraft  tipi  —  many 
others.  Alio  included  . . .  complete  Daisy  Air  Rifle  Catalog  describing  the  beautiful 
Daily*  being  made  and  delivered  to  dealers  fast  at  the  supply  of  materials  and 
labor  permits.  Get  your  Handbook.  Hurry— limited  supply.  Mail  dime  (10c)  and 
unused  3c  stamp  with  name,  address  to  Daisy— we'll  send  Handbook  postpaid! 


\    ILLUSTRATED  BELOW  IS  THE  FAMOUS  DAISY  1000  SHOT 

tmmsmcMMfjiri 


Ce  reins  bicydi  ng  may  cduh  Kciilmli  I 
Always  (id*  single  file.  Never  "Mich 
on"  la  est  or  truck.  Follow  all  traffic 
eigns,  ruin.  Avoid  rut*.  Rid>  clou  to 
right  edge  of  mad  Um  hand  signals 
(or  turne,  itopa. 

*"JSSL 


Avoid  rollar  skating  ecci 
dents  by  I ■•-> u i:  i-. I  A| 
ways  skate  on  sidewalk. 
Come  10  slap  si  curbs, 


ri|tit  angtei 


that  wl 


i.  jtttu 


it  old  *. 


iuih  to  (at 
after 


Always  slop  al  curb, 
look  right  and  left  tn 
m*  If  street  is  clear.  Croat  streets  only 
at  corners,  Obey  signal  lights.  Reinem- 
/aa(«r  than  you 
id  don't  run.  .  .  walk! 


AIR  RIFLES 


An  average  of  m 
LION  children,  \ 
Jured  every  year  in  traffic  accidents! 
Think  that  over,  Buddy!  Decide  now 


DAISY  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY,  6010  UNION  ST.,  DEPT.  6,  PLYMOUTH,  MICHIGAN,  U.S.A. 
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To  help  us  maintain  high  stand 
ards  of  wholesome  entertainment 
in  our  comics  publications,  we 
have  enlisted  the  aid  of  the  dis- 
tinguished individuals  whose 
names  are  given  above. 

(4/  J*^eOt-<h. 
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CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


One  P;*ft  mosnins  *>uv 

RATION  A"  Z    VlAfc'S^  *IS 
WAV  1»  WORK,  MTH  SL.APN&S* 
IN  HIS  rtBAffT/ 


WAT  A  IVONPS8FJ1.  PAV  /  WAKU 

Si  BPS  S;N5lNi3 
If  *Uf*E 

*OpO  TJ>  BS    p4&$"         a  -  ^ 


NOkV  I  KNOW  WHY  THAT  iTO/WP^SEK 
WfcO^E  THE  *0W&—  "OH.  Wr-AT  A 


TMg  PKSAPFDl,  M£$SASE  $UPPBNlV 
HIT*  i>iLLY  W/TH  ITS-  PULL  IMPACT/ 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


CAPTAIN.  MARVFI 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


I'M  GENERAL  TOMKINS,  OF  THE 
AVESlCAN  SENfiKAL  STAPF  .'  Wg 
HAVE  ATOMIC  B0*1BS  T03,  RBAPV 
TO  60  -  •  -  BUT  WE  PONT  KNOW 


TflB  W0KLC5  MlgHTlSST  MaitTAL  PeAKLES&LY 

Exn.opes-.Tne  iwefry  projectile  in  mip-aik.' 


His  <een  mind  workins  with 
lismtnins  speed,  captain  marvel 
«htau.v  calculates  th6  source 

'  OF  Tt«  BOMBS  i 


WHY,  THOSE  ClUTY'--/  BUT  NO 
THUS.  TO  WASTE  /  I'VE  SOT  TO 
CONTACT  THE  SENERAL  STAFF  ; 
THERE'S  A  WEATHER-STATION 
DOWN  HERS,  WITH  A  6APIO,' 


i   CAPTAIN  MARVEL 

I    Z'     CA_liN&  ZQZ  .' 

CAlliNS  ZflZ  .'  CAPTAIN 
MARVEL  EEPORTlNS  ENEMV 
ivHO  IS  SENDINS  ATOMIC  BOMBS.' 
CALLING  ZOZ  . . . 


Peep  in  an  uNoeesuouNp  head- 

QUAR.TBRS ,  THE  AMERICAN 
SENSRAL  STAFF  REeSIVES  THE 
VITAL.  INFORMATION  FROM  CAPTAIN 
MARVEL  ,' 


WE  KNOW  OUR  ENEMV,  GENTLEMEN  .' 
AMERICA  WILL  NOW  RETALIATE,  WITH 
ITS  OWN  ATOMIC  BOMBS  ,'  AMERICA 
IS  HALF  P6STK0YED  BUT  WE'RE 
NOT  LICKED  VET  / 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


I'M  &B*NS  To  VISIT  SOME  OTHER 

COUNTBlBS  AND  SES  IP  THBY  . 
SOT  IT  AS  BAP  A*  AMERICA  Pip, 
IN  THE  FlRST  FEW  HOUBS  / 


Captain  majevEu  pobs  not 
know  that  psbp  in  unpbs- 

&KOJNP  HEAPaJASiTBRS  , 

IN  MANY  C0UNT*lB»  , 
CONFUSION   PlBvAll-S  A*  TO 
WHO  TMS  BNBMY  IS  J 


CVS  TBAPlTiONAL  BNSWN  HA£ 
ALWAYS  BBBN  TJ  -tg  »OuTrt .' 
WS  **+  BB  IViPBP  OUT 
UN.BS&  WB  (EBTALiATB 

QUICKLY  .' 


HOW  MOI-fcV  / 

TH'S  CTV  WAS  BLBWI 
UP  SV  A  BOMB  that 
PIP  NOT  COMB  F«?v\ 
THE  ENBAAV  /  it  CAMS  F*J\\ 
TAB  OPPOSTB  PlUBCTON/ 
WHAT  iOBS  ON  ? 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


AnO'SO,  AS  Se66P,  C0NPU5ON  ANP  MAPN6SS 
5WESP  THROUSH  THE  WO»LP,  ALL  NATIONS  ZBL&ASE 
T»Eie  ATOMIC  BOMBS  AT  EACH  OTHER  .'  AND  BV 
NI*HTFAl-u,  THE  PRBAC?  TRUTH  COM»6  Tc?  CAPTAIN 

VIARVBL '  ' 


CAPTAIN  MAKVfcL 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 

ADVIRTIttMINT 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


*BVIITIi(MlNT 


/  JUST  WANTED 
TO  BE  SURE 


V 


,\\\ 


4  N  AT 


?N  AL- 
AMO A 


record  >in 
b7n  moderm 


NATURALLY 

ttm'ij.  START 
WITH 
IVHEATIS- 


*I'M  IN  FAVOR  OF  A  BIS  BREAKFAST  FOR 

M>'  SOYS,"  SAYS  &ERNIE  BIERMAN.  / 
WANT  TO  See  THEM  i3ET  LOTS  OF  SOLID 
NOURISHMENT  -  -  INCLUDING  THAT  WELL 
I  KNOWN  'BREAKFAST  OF  CHAMPIONS.' 
THOSE  TOASTED  WHOLE  WHEAT 
FLAKES,  WHEATIES.  IVITH   PLENTY"  OF 
A1ILK  AND  FRUIT  /MAKE  A 
CHAMPION  TRAINING  PISH" 


mi) 


i'm  aiming 
AT  another: 

CHAMPION 

rlZOM  I93I  TO  IW 
iSlERMAN'S  TEAMS 
CHALKED  UP  6  UNDEFEATED 
SEASONS,  6  BIG  TEN 
CHAMPIONSHIPS ,  AND  A 
STRING  OF  Z3  DEFEATLESS 
GAMES.   ClUITE  A  MARK 
FOR  THE  I9SO  TROPHY" 
CONTENDERS  TO  SHOOT  AT 


CHAMPION  COACH  OF  MINNESOTA'S  GOLDEN 
GOPHERS  AND  WINNER  OF  THE  ROCKNE 
MEMORIAL  TROPHY 

ALL  THE  SECRETS 
ARE  IN  HERE 


TUB  SECRET  OF  HIS  SUCCESS  ? 

"FUNDAMENTALS!"  SAY-*  &ERNIC-  glCRMAM. 
*7>IER£'S  NOTHING  VERV  SECRET  ABOUT  Bl  OCKINO. 
TACKLING,  AND  HARP-CHARGING."   8UT  ALL  THE  «• 
SECRETE  OF  FUNDAMENTAL  FOOTBALL  ARE 
WRAPPED  UP  IN  GERMAN'S  BOOK, 'WANT  TO  BE 
A  FOOTBALL  CHAMPION  ?"  YDUP  WHEATIES 
PACKAGE  TELLS  YOLl  HOW  TO  GET  YOUR-  COPY _ 

•dm*,'  wa..rf/<"V  <!•-*•»••  ■ 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL  ADVENTURES  PRESENTS 
THAT  THRIUINO  SERIAL 

flEE  O09D5?  @7  17[IOB<gQP[20B 

STARRING 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


CAPTAIN 


MARVEL 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


CAPTAIN  MARVEl 


vieu. .  FOLK* ,  JHAT'g.  TH6  ENP  Of  OSSAR 
W»RL.P'S  MI6rtTl6#r  IMMORTAL     TOR  A 

tims  captain  marvel.  th0u6ht  he 
woulp  never  pimp  h*  one. 
wbakns*5  anl7  destroy 
HW ,  BUT  All's  well, 
THAT  SNP's  WSU.  / 


pans,  we  want  you  to  set  the  most  possible  EN- 
JOYMENT OUT  OF  THIS  MAGAZINE.  AFTER  ALL,  IT'S 
MADE  FOU  yOU.  BUT  TO  DO  THAT  WE'D  LIKE  TO 
KNOW  WHAT  y'OU  THINK-  SO  WOULD  you  DO  V*  A 
LITTLE  (WVOa?  PLEAfif  SIVg  yOUE  ANSWERS  Tc/ 
WE  GUfCTlONS  SELOW,  PA*TE  THIS  PANELS  A 
PENNY  POSTCARD  AND  AVAIL,  IT  TO  US  AT 
I  SOI  BROADWAY,  N.V.  ie,N.V. 

THANK  VOL/, 

th»  eoiToas. 

lit  NO 

D.0  you  LIKE  THE  STOSlES  AWL*'  OMAR*  F71 
WOULD  yOU  U«  TO  READ  ANOTHER  SEEJAI.7C-3  C3 


i 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


man  ERRAND 
D  )  OF  JUSTICE 


CAPTAIN  MARVEl 


CAPTAIN  MARVEl 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 

A0VIHTI5IMINT 


FANS,  JUST  WHAT  YOU'VE  DREAMED  ABOUT! 

JteAe  at*  itemi  ev&uf  Kid  udta  leadl  my  csutucl  uUtl  mutt.  ■ 
9  Uaoe  examined  and  approved  *ae*u  o*te  o£  them." 


MAtVIU'  610W  MCTURU 

I  n<«  Wdiimr  pl***um.  K          tlir  llirill 

iNtflng  CAPTAIN  MAKMI    '.utrh  ii.rr  >ou  fli 
yon  tttcp.  Tba  ri'w  MAII\  h  I  g  GtftW  MMUrtt  I 
mod  ■  ,■  tiling*  MI,  l.arp.-  It  x  10 

■tin*  thai  .,.  i....n>  f.\....  In  tin  dark,  J»«t  turn  < 
Mm  IirIii  «n'l  ihrre  in  the  .l»rknr.»  —  *  (lining 
brightly  ■•  ..  nrw  il»lUr  —  U  |MH  fn.-rllr  Mfl 
lirrn.  WJtfhlng  }[»)  lip  into  -lunili.  r  Lrtft  fl'j  ■  ri 
pirlurr,  m*,l,  u|>  in  full  r»l.ir.  lint  hIII  i.tnV  miKlily 





it* 


■  It  I. 


wra  i- 


t  tn 


CAPTAIM  M  WU  l 
MARY  M\H\  I  I. 
in  nny.  i  v,, n.m 


t  IPTAIN  MARVKL  JH., 
llufi'V  THE  MAR,*  I  I. 
mitt*.  UHrr  ......  fW«i 


Cop»f<il.(  1946  FAWCtTT  PUBLIC  A!  IONS,  INC. 


CAPTAIN  MARVE1 


IF  VOU  WANT  THE  BEST,  BE  JURE  TO  ASK  FOR  PU88LE  BUiBlE 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


Just  like  the  funnies,  he's  in  his 
magic  red  suit ...  on  sweatshirts  of 
white,  blue,  Yellow,  and  green,  in 
sizes  4  to  16.  They're  really  superl 
And  like  the  Marvel  Man's  cloth- 
ing, they're  tough— and  made  jor 
acfionl  Join  she.  gang  that's  wear- 
ing 'em.  Hive  the  folks  get  |tou>a 
Captain  Marvel 
sweatshirt  today . 


THEY'RE 
ON  SALE  AT 
T  DEPARTMENT 
STORES  AND 
CHAIN 
STORES 


IF  YOU  CAN'T  FIND  IT, 
WRITE  TO: 

GARDINER -WARRING 

COMPANY 
93  Worth  Streot  Now  York,  N.  Y. 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


I've.  BEEN 
ADMIRING  THAT 
CAR.  YOU  HAVE 
IN  THE-  UNINDOVM 


OH, 
VES. 
THAT'S 
A  FINE 
CAR. 


HOVM  LONG 
WOULD  IT 
TAKE  TO 
RAV  FOR 

IT  ONI 
INSTALL- 
MENTS? 


THAT  WOULD 
DEPEND  ON 
HOIAJ  MUCH 
VOL)  COULD 
AFFORD , 
EACH 
MONTH. 


I  GUESS 

I  CAN 
MANAGE 
THREE 

DOLLARS 
A  MONTH, 


THREE 
DOLLARS , 
A  MONTH / 

HA,  HA, 
IT  InOULD 
TAKE  VOL) 
A  HUNDRED 
VEAKS  TO 
PAV 


THE  MIGHTIEST  OF  THEM  ALL/ 

THAT'S  THE 


Cfyt.MawdCld/ 


<5£T  IN  THS   FUN  wiTfl  THE   REST  OF  Th£  m£/wB£ks/ 
«IT  AND  MAIL  TMl«    COuPOH  TDDAV/ 


CAPT.  A\ABVfci_  MA3JC 
SECRET  CQDE.' 

MASK  MIMUMNW  CAM* 


MIMHU.mf  >UI|. 


■■  |Muta|  camaim  mmvu 
*  mi  maivci  tMM  1 

a,  «mI       CaHAIN  MtlVU  J 


CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


| 


ADVENTURE  IBTSPAGE 


£^TpHE  masked  badmen, 
I  robbing  the  stage-, 
coach,  turned  in  alarm  at 
the  sound  of  galloping 
hooves.  Up  came  Pec©s  Pete, 
on  his  great  horse  Dasher, 
with  both  six-guns  blazing. 
The  bandits  made  the  mis- 
take .  of  trading  shots  with 
the  famed  Western  hero,  and 
in  seconds  were  stretched 
flat  oh  the  sand.  Laconically, 
Pecos  Pete  blew  the  smoke 
out  of  his  guns,  waved  ge- 
nially to  the  admiring  stage- 
coach passengers,  and  thun- 
dered off,  seeking  more  bad- 
men  /' 

The  reader  of  these  death- 
less lines,  Jon  Jarl.  snapped 
shut  the  bdok  with  an  ex- 
cited sigh.  Those  old  West- 
erners, he  pondered,  certain- 
*  '  ly  led  a  life  of  thrills  and 
danger.  No  period  in  human 
history  had  been  more  color- 
ful, more  heroic. 

Ah,  but  those  days  had 
been  long  ago.  Let's  see  — 
about  400  years  ago.  to  be 
exact.  This  was  now  the  year 
2261  A.D.  Jon  Jarl  sighed. 
Here  he  was,  living  in  the 
super-scientific  and  highly 
civilized  days  of  the  23rd 
Century.  The  great  and  ad- 
venturous days  of  the  Old 
West  were  buried  in  the  dim 
past.  He  turned  to  his  con- 
trols, correcting  his  course 
slightly.  It  wouldn't  do  to 
miss  Mars  on  his  routine 
patrol  flight. 

Jon  jarl  was  on  his  way  to 
Mars,  in  a  small,  sleek  space 
ship.  He  was  Lieutenant  Jon 
Jarl,  of  the  Space  Patrol,  the 
police  of  2261  A.D.  It  was 
his  duty  to  cruise  the  space- 
lanes   between    Earth  and 


Mars,  along  the  same  routes 
followed  by  the  giant  space 
liners  and  cargo  rockets.  But 
the  distance  was  great  — 
some  45  million  miles  —  and 
for  long  periods  he  merely 
set  the  robot  pilot  and  re- 
laxed in  his  seat.  It  was  dur- 
ing such  times  that  he  read 
from  his  well-stocked  little 
library  of  Western  litera- 
ture. Somehow,  the  mighty 
deeds  of  those  old  Western 
heroes  satisfied  him  more 
than  any  present  writings  of 
his  age. 

Jon  Jarl  looked  out  at  the 
bright  stars  peppering  black 
space,  and  stiffened  a  bored 
yawn  —  for  the  signal  light 
of  his  radio  began  blinking. 
Snappihg  on  the  switch,  he 
froze  to  attention  at  the 
voice  coming  out  in  an  ur- 
gent flood. 

« £PACE  freighter  Amor* 
ica  calling!  Attention. 
Space  Patrol!  Pirate  ship 
waylaying  us !  Please  an- 
swer. Space  Patrol  ....  !" 

Gone  was  Lt.  Jon  Jarl's 
lazy  boredom.  "Lt.  Jarl  of 
Space  Patrol  answering,"  he 
barked  into  the  mike.  "What 
is  your  position?" 

"Sun-line  8.  46  degrees. 
Fifth  Sector,"  came  back 
quickly,  and  thankfully. 
"Hurry — they  are  boarding 
us  now!  We  carry  a  cargo 
of  uranium  !  If  they  catch  me 
sending  out  this  signal  .  .  t 
NO!..." 

Jon  Jarl  quivered  as  the 
last  yelled  word  was  fol- 
lowed quickly  by  the  vicious 
spat  of  a  ray-gun.  Then  the 
radio  went  dead.  Jon  could 


picture  exactly  what  had 
happened  —  the  pirates 
storming  into  the  radio  room 
and  shooting  down  the  op- 
erator in  cold  blood. 

Grinding  his  teeth  togeth- 
er, Jon  moved  his  hands 
over  his  control  board,  set- 
ting course  for  the  stricken 
ship.  A  thunder  of  rockets 
shoved  his  ship  forward  at 
mounting  speed.  It  would 
take  him  almost  an  hour  to 
reach  the  stated  position. 
Would  he  be  in  time  to  stop 
the  space  marauders? 

"OUT  an  hour  later,  when 
"  the  huge  bulk  of  the 
freighter  loomed  before  his 
windshield,  he  saw  no  sign 
of  the  pirate  ship  nearby.  He 
signalled  by  radio  and  final- 
ly  another  voice  answered, 
in  tired  flat  toner- 

"Pirates  gone.  Headed  fot 
the  asteroids.  Shot  dovrri 
four  of  our  crew,  and  took 
all  the  uranium." 

"Can  you  make  it  to  port?" 
snapped  Jon. 

"Yes.  we'll  make  it." 

Lt.  Jarl  wasted  no  further 
time  there.  A  blast  of  side 
rockets  swung  his  tiny  ship  * 
off  at  a  tangent,  toward  th« 
asteroids  beyond  Mars,  If  he 
put  on  speed,  he  might  over- 
haul the  pirate  ship.  Few- 
rocket -ships  of  that  time 
matched  the  powerful, 
thrumming  Space  Patrol 
craft.  A  moment  later  he 
jiicked  up  their  faint:  rocttet- 
tr.ul,  extending  hack  through 
space  like  a  luminous  com- 
et's tail,  and  with  a  grim 
smile,  he  pushed  the  engine 
to  its  last  notch.  He  was  af- 


ter  them  like  a  relentless 
bulldog. 

''VET  it  took  hours  before 
Jarl  caught  up  with  the 
space  buccaneers,  and  spot- 
ted them  in  his  periscope. 
They  were  nearing  the  Ast- 
eroids, those  tiny  worlds 
circling  between  the  orbits 
of  Mars  and  Jupiter.  He 
must  intercept  them  before 
they  hid  among  those  thou- 
sands of  nameless  planet- 
oids. He  estimated  their  gun- 
power  as  he  plunged  close. 
Looked  like  two  Hausers, 
and  one  big  ray  cannon. 

The  Hausers  spat  forth 
suddenly.  They  had  spotted 
him  coming.  Jarl  only  grin- 
ned as  the  electric-bolts 
hissed  against  his  armored 
hull.  No  danger  from  them. 
But  the  Ray  Cannon  was  a 
different  proposition.  As  a 
}ivid  red  ray  sprang  from  it 
and  bathed  his  portside,  Jarl 
hastened  to  fling  his  ship 
aside.  If  he  allowed  them  to 
center  their  ray  on  his  ship 
for  just  one  full  second,  it 
would  burn  him  to  a  cinder. 

Swinging  wide,  Jarl 
stretched  his  free  hand  to 
his  own  gun-control.  He  had 
multiple  guns,  all  firing  from 
one  control.  In  broadsides, 
he  could  send  out  enough  le- 
thal rays  to  Blast  a  mountain 
to  bits.  He  pressed  the  trig- 
ger  

But  the  pirates  were 
watchful  too.  They  swung 
aside,  the  broadside  missing 
them.  Then  again  their  ray- 
cannon  "  spoke,  and  though 
Jarl  twisted  and  spun  crazi- 
ly,  the  red  ray  followed 
grimly, 

He  was  outgunned.  There 
v/as  no  question  of  it.  The 
duci  in  space  could  only  end 
in  one  way — with  the  Space 
Patrol  ship  blasted.  Jarl 
could  either  fight  it  out  to 
the  bitter  end — or  slink  away 
like  a  dog  with  its  tail  be- 
tween its  legs. 

Or — there  was  a  third  pos- 
sibility— Jarl  could  use  his 
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wits.  He  decided  on  the  lat- 
ter. When  the  red  ray  next 
time  swung  for  him,  he 
touched  the  controls  acd 
made  his  ship  do  a  crazy 
backward  spin,  tumbling  end 
over  end.  As  he  hoped,  the 
pirates  took  it  for  a  killing 
shot.  They  zoomed  away. 

Turning  out  all  his  lights, 
Jarl  carefully  righted  the, 
ship  and  again  followed 
them,  but  without  trying  to 
overtake  them.  This  time  he 
would  shadow  them,  so  to 
speak,  to  their  headquarters. 
It  must  be  somewhere  in 
these  asteroids. 

Only  minutes  later,  dodg- 
ing among  the  tiny  world- 
lets,  the  pirate  craft  slanted 
down  to  one  rocky  little 
world.  Jarl  did  likewise, 
landing  cautiously  out  of 
their  sight.  In  his  space  suit, 
which  furnished  him  his  own 
air  to  breathe,'  he  stepped 
forth,  crept  close  behind  a 
boulder,  and  observed  the 
pirates  unloading  the  stolen 
uranium. 

One — two — three — four- 
five.  That  was  all.  Jarl 
breathed  a  little  easier. 
There  were  only  five  pirates 
against  him.  It  could  have 
been  worse.  Curiously,  at 
that  moment,  the  thought 
came  to  him  that  these  law- 
less men  were  the  "badmen" 
of  2261  A.D.  Quite  as  vicious 
and  ruthless  as  the  badmen 
of  the  ancient  West. 

TPHEY  were  caching  the 
loot  under  a  rock,  in  typ- 
ical pirate  fashion.  Evidently 
they  expected  to  dispose  of 
it  some  other  day,  in  the 
markets  of  the  Solar  system. 
Jarl  waited  until  the  five 
men  had  relaxed,  and  were 
sitting  and  laughing  over 
their  coup,  no  doubt.  Now 
was  the  time.  .  .  . 

Jarl  took  full  advantage  of 
the  sunlight  which  stabbed 
over  his  shoulder,  as  he 
strode  out  in  full  view.  They 
were  temporarily  blinded,  as 
they  whipped  out  their  ray- 


pistols  and  fired  wildly  at 
him.  Jarl  fired  with  cold, 
emotionless  precision.  The 
months  and  months  of  target 
practice,  which  all  Space  Pa- 
trol men  underwent,  now 
proved  itself.  He  dropped 
two  men  with  two  hip  shots 
of  his  guns. 

Then  two  more  of  the  pi- 
rates attempted  to  dart  be- 
hind a  rock.  Jarl  got  them. 
The  remaining  pirate,  evi- 
dently the  leader,  now  had 
a  dead  aim  at  Jarl.  He  was 
pressing  the  trigger  with  a 
devilish  grin.  Jarl  had  no 
time  to  whirl  and  beat  him 
to  the  shot. 

But  the  shot  missed,  nev- 
ertheless, for  Jarl  amazingly 
sprang  straight  up  —  a 
mighty  leap  of  fifty  feet.  The 
asteroids  had.  such  weak 
gravities  that  such  a  leap 
was  possible.  And  at  the 
height  of  hi^  leap,  while  the 
pirate  leader  was  still  thun- 
derstruck, Jarl  aimed  down 
— and  it  was  oven 

Jarl  stayed  only  long 
enough  to  send  out  a  radio 
call  to  Space  Patrol  head- 
quarters on  Mars.  "Lt.  Jon 
Jarl  reporting.  Trailed  pi-  * 
rates  who  robbed  America 
to  asteroids.  Crew  of  five,  de- 
ceased. Send  cargo  ship  to 
pick  up  stolen  loot.  That  ' is 
all."  , 

j^JOME  time  later,  back  in 
his  ship  in  space.  Jon  Jarl 
set  the  robot  pilot  and  sat 
back,  opening  a  book. 

"Six  guns  blaaing,"  he 
read,  "Pecos  Pete,  ihe  terror 
of  Western  badmen,  strode 
among  the  bandits  and  shot 
them  down  with  the  cold 
precision  oi  a  man  of  iron 
nerves  and  eagle  eye!" 

"Yes  sir,"  breathed  Lt.  Jon 
Jarl  of  the  Space  Patrol, 
"those  old-time  Westerners 
sure  did  lead  an  exciting  life !" 
And  there  was  no  mockery 
in  his  eyes,  only  the  dreamy 
look  of  a  boy  who  reads  of 
great  heroes  of  the  past. 
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A  SALON  TYPE 

COLD  WAVE 
PERMANENT 

It's  Easy  at  Combing  Yow  fair! 

•  Perfect  comfort— no 

machines,  no  heat 

#  "Takes"  on  fine  or 
coarse  hair 

•  Ideal  too,  for  children's  hair 

•  Your  COLD  WAVE  Per- 
manent  will  last  months 
and  months 

s)  Satisfaction  guaranteed  or 
money  back 


Girls,  you  can  know  the  joy  of  natural lookn,/,  curls  and  waves  by  tonight.  Think  ol  it,  with 

the  New  Charm-Kurl  Supreme  Cold  Wave  kit  if.  done  in  2  ta  3  haur*  at  ham,.  Contains  the  same 
ingredient,  used  by  beauty  salons  giving  CM  Wow  carting  up  ta  $15.00  or  more.  A  famous 


beauty  editor  says:  "Some  of  the  loveliest  Cold  Wn 


c  permanents  are  not  done  in  beauty  shops. 


because  more  and  more  glaraour-giilcd  girls  are  doing  their  own  permanents  at  ho 


Th»  now  Charm  Kvrl  SVmiMt  COID  WAVl  Kit 
•*  Druo  Stores,  Cosm.ric  Counfor.  and 
Sr  and  lOr  Stores. 


•  MICE  IN  CANADA  $1.35  AT 
DRUG.  COSMETIC  AND  VARIETY 
COUNTERS.  CANADIAN  AD- 
DRESS* ERASER  HAIR  FASHIONS, 
22  COLLEGE  STRUT,  TORONTO. 

our. 


Each  kit  con- 
(•las  cvtry. 
lhin«  firr.lcl 
to  give  tuan 
•  •If  a  |.r. 
tcotu  CUI.U 
WAV*. 
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R6T0RN  of  AUNTM(*>€RVA/r 


or 


VOU  HSMBMBtB  AUNT 
MINERVA  ?  THE  STRAIGHT 
SHOOTiNS ,  HARP  WALUJPiN& 

aueeN  of  e^vetoon  & 

RACK  A6AIN,  ANP  THIS  T« 
SHE  HA*  HSR  S*HT*  SET 
FJ*  A  SIXTH  HUSSANP  / 
THE  NAME  OP  THE  UNHAPfY 
WAN  IS  CAPTAIN  MARVEL 


I've  CW.V  WRITTEN 
CAPTAIN  MARVEL.  TEN  LETTEBS 
T9MV  /  I'M.  WRrTB  A&AiN, 

bspj«e  he  *tart*  thinkin* 
I'M  NWlBCTinS  hm  . 
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CLUB  MEMBERS/  HERB'S  A 
SPEC/Al  MESSAGE  FOR  VOW 


All.,  KZOH,  NZI4SZRM   NZI6VO  SZHAV6 
YVIO.NV  Z  HRMH8/5SKH  RH  QPHS  Z  I 
HXVMV  WIN  UW  LU  HNC&  H  X 

HSLIEVH.'  NZKSZBM  NZIEVO  MVBVI  (SSLFTSG  ) 

z  yratfviuop  xltow  vevi  o«w  sru  lm  / 

ZM  VixeiSKA^  ZWEVMSFIV.  VPS  SV 

(jipmw  lfs  wruuvivmSss  em  -Giv 

TIVZ5  YftWVIUOS  XSZHV/ '  WLM'<S 
NRHH  RS  RAA  XZK&ZRM  MZIEVO 
ZW^ASRVH  MFNVVI  HKC08 
HV6VM.' 


captain  marvel 

ADVIITI 


EVERYBODY  CHEER  FOR  BALL-BAND  SPORT  SHOES' 

7%a/'A&  Tcrpd-  fa  Act  fotvny  CU&vtiw, 
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Snapshots  are  always  fun  to  make  .  .  . 
fun  to  see  .  .  .  fun  to  share 

You  can  stretch  moments  of  fun  into  years  by 
making  snapshots.  Your  friends  love  to  see  pictures 
of  themselves  and  people  they  know— and  it's  always 
fun  to  give  them  extra  prints  .  .  .  share  prints  and 
you  make  a  close  friend  closer. 

Making  snapshots  is  so  easy.  Anyone  can  do  it. 
It's  simple  to  insert  the  film,  frame  your  subject, 
and  "click"— you've  got  it.  Use  Kodak  Verichrome 
Film.  You  press  the  button— it  does  the  rest  .  .  . 
Eastman  Kodak  Company,  Rochester  4,  N.  Y. 


America's  favorite  snapshots  are 
ide  on  Kodak  Verichrome  Film 
in  the  familiar  yellow  box 


Hat  a  note  for  accuracy.  On*  of  this  ex-  N 
citing  camerai  among  famoui  Kodak*. 
Genuine  Kodak  Anattigmat  lent  for 
precise,  thorp  picture*.  Shoott  8  al- 
bum-tize  tnapt.  Cottt 
you  think.  Supplies  are 
but  more  are  on  the  way.  See 
your  Kodak  dealer. 


GET  YOUR  PtfZE  THIS  EASY  m*Z'"m^cZS7^ 

BOYSI  OIRLSI  Get  (well  pru«  for  you„ulf  or  oil.,  (or  M4,flDepl'  207 '    Lancaster,  Pa. 
and  Dad.  Moit  prizes  ihown  above  and  many  others 
BIG  PRIZE  SHEET  < 

*IKjB  40  Xmof  Paaft '•  h.  send  you 


■fliiinH  40 : 


brilliant  t 
and  thoo 


' «•  unu  niuiif  umers  in  OW 

jfcGIVEN  WITHOUT  A  CENT  $P  COST  lor 
'ti  at  10c  each.  Some  of  iho  bigger  priiei 
I*  daud  in  BIG  PRIZE  SHEET 


■d  me  youf  Big  Prtio  Sheet 
and  one  order  of  40-Xmai  Pack*. 
I  will  retell  ihem  at  10«  each,  se 
—  the  money,  and  get  my  Priie. 

)  sell  lh>Se  XmciL  Puck*  to  your  family,  hiand(  ond  ■  My  '  P"za  —  

Each  pack  conlaini  96  Sparkling  Xmat'SeaU  in  5 

lor*  -  o  big  value.  When  told,  tend  ui  the  money  '  Name  

*  vour  prize  from  our  Big  Priie  Sheet. 

ShMl-tell^v  '°d?y  ,0r  Xmat  Paek*  nnd  «W  8i3 

'-tell  u*  wVat  prize  you  want.  j  p 

5END  HO  MONEY- wt  TRUST  YOU  I 

AMERICAN  SPECIALTY  CO.,  Dept.  207,Lancajter,  Pa.|sto,e_ 


I  Street  Addre 
arR.F.D.  Bo. 

■  City  


